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‘  ‘  APPEARANCES.  ’  ’ 

ELEANORE  MOORE,  'll 

’Tis  best  to  ’dopt  de  way  o’  lookin’  into  things; 

Don’t  take  a  ’spicious  quarter  tell  you  notes  how  it  rings; 
De  wum  dat  bites  de  June  apple  will  find  a  place  to  hide, 
An’  de  one  upon  de  backer-leaf  will  take  de  under  side; 

An’  a  watermilion  in  de  patch  dat  seems  to  thump  de  bes’ 
May  show  de  meanes’  inside,  when  it  comes  to  stan’  de  tes.’ 
You  better  not  be  buyin’  all  de  handy  things  you  cross, 
Tell  you  find  out  sumpin’  ’bout  ’em  and  diskiver  what 
dey  cos’. 

De  stump-tal  dog  dat  he’ps  you  long  by  thinnin’  out  de  rats 
May  spile  de  bizness  dreadful  if  he  dribes  away  de  cats; 

De  rooster  crowin’  de  loudes’  may  not  always  do  to  stew, 
An’  de  fancy  palin ’s  on  de  fence  may  let  de  chickens  thro  . 
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SUMMER  CYCLING  DOWN  THE  SHENANDOAH. 

DOUB  KERR,  'll 

“The  Valley  of  Virginia !”  From  afar  the  term  has  a 
sound  at  once  attractive  and  promising.  Hidden  entice¬ 
ments  and  delights,  visions  of  sunlight  and  shadow,  and 
dreams  of  comfort,  homelike  and  hospitable,  move  with 
musical  cadence  through  the  very  name  itself.  Small  won¬ 
der,  indeed,  that  this  valley,  bearing  on  its  beautiful  ex¬ 
panse  the  sublime  touches  of  Nature’s  inasterhand  should 
prove  a  Mecca,  not  only  for  its  absent  sons  and  daughters, 
but  likewise  for  many  who  are  strangers  to  it,  knowing  its 
beauties  only  by  reputation. 

Of  the  latter  class  were  we  Knights  of  the  Wheel,  who 
planned  during  our  summer  vacation  to  cover  this  most 
beautiful  portion  of  our  Southern  Land,  taking  the  trip 
by  easy  stages,  loitering  where  our  inclinations  suggested. 

We  began  at  a  point  in  the  valley  where  the  blue  moun¬ 
tains  loom  afar,  and  the  mighty  “Daughter  of  Waters,” 
the  significance  of  the  Indian  term,  Shenandoah,  laughs 
and  dances  as  a  child  at  play.  Here  is  situated  one  of 
what  may  perhaps  justly  be  termed  Nature’s  greatest  mas¬ 
terpieces,  “The  Grottoes  of  the  Shenandoah.”  Second  only 
in  point  of  size,  they  rival  or  even  surpass  the  Luray  cav¬ 
erns  in  beauty  of  formation. 

From  the  entry,  where  stand  the  sentinel  rocks;  on 
through  the  menagerie  with  its  life-like  similitudes  of  ani¬ 
mals;  through  the  lily  room  containing  a  calla,  so  perfect 
in  its  beauty  of  glittering  saline  formation  as  to  afford  the 
impression  of  having  been  wrought  by  some  master-hand 
of  ages  gone;  and  still  further,  past  the  bridal  veil  of 
graceful  glistening  stalactites,  through  the  ball  room  with 
its  sounds  of  music  entombed  in  the  rocks,  and  on,  and  on 
past  the  baths  of  Caracalla;  a  draped  statue  of  the  “Fath- 
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er  of  liis  country,  ’  ’  and  then  down,  down  to  the  very  depths 
of  Dante’s  Inferno,  with  tapers  bathing  its  gloomy  vast¬ 
ness  in  a  weird  blue  light,  and  its  suggestions  of  spirits, 
hidden,  yet  real  and  proximate ;  in  fact,  through  the  whole 
of  this  vast  sunless  wonder,  containing  other  many  and 
varied  formations  all  beautifully  precise  in  the  likenesses 
attributed  them,  these  caverns  in  beauty,  unspoiled,  ap¬ 
parently  untouched  by  the  influences  of  modernity  and 
man,  present  an  impressive  tribute  to  the  work  of  the 
Creator. 

Nearby  these  caverns,  is  situated  the  little  town  of 
Grottoes;  while  further  down,  yet  comparatively  near,  is 
Port  Republic,  a  community  noted  for  its  fruit  raising. 
About  six  miles  from  the  former  village  and  its  nearby 
caverns,  in  a  north-westerly  direction,  lies  the  New  York- 
Atlanta  National  Highway.  This  thoroughfare,  which  be¬ 
fore  the  scout  trip  of  the  “Herald”  and  “Journal”  cars 
was  commonly  called  the  “valley  pike,”  is  thus  easily  ac¬ 
cessible  over  fairly  good  country  roads.  This  short  trip 
across  country  is  rather  uninteresting,  but  the  way  lies 
through  a  district  thick  with  prosperous  farms. 

It  is  after  the  pike  is  reached  that  the  really  delightful 
part  of  the  trip  begins.  The  way  is  macadamed  and  kept, 
for  the  most  part,  in  good  repair,  and  though  there  has 
been  some  grading  done  the  hilly  character  of  the  country 
is  very  noticeable.  Of  course  the  general  trend  of  the 
country  is  down,  following  the  Shenandoah,  and  all  the 
way,  between  river  and  pike,  and  pike  and  mountain,  lie 
well  cultivated  farms,  presenting  a  happy  impression  of 
peace  and  prosperity. 

In  the  midst  of  these  cultivated  tracts  there  often  sits 
a  mansion,  characteristically  colonial  in  type,  and  most 
becomingly  framed  by  the  fields  and  stream,  and  seeming 
fully  to  form  a  part  of  the  atmosphere  of  peace  and  plenty. 
One  such,  a  stately  relic  of  the  times  “befo’  de  war,”  is 
located  some  distance  north  of  Staunton,  and  in  command 
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of  a  full  view  of  and  from  the  pike.  Situated  halfway  up 
a  gently  sloping  hill,  it  is  immediately  surrounded  by 
fields  of  corn,  and  shocked  wheat.  After  these,  still  farther 
up,  stretches  a  broad  expanse  of  pasture-land  and  finally, 
just  on  the  summit,  is  found  a  clump  of  small  trees.  This 
home-place  nestling  amid  the  golden  wheat  fields,  and 
framed  in  its  different  shadings  of  greenery,  awakes  an 
emotion,  and  produces  an  impression  to  which  only  the 
hand  of  a  skilled  artist  or  the  pen  of  a  polished  rhetorician 
might  do  credit. 

And  now  the  memories  of  old  delights  give  way  to  the 
experience  of  new,  as  on  and  on  rolls  the  pike,  seeming 
fairly  to  slip  away  from  beneath  one,  as  his  wheel  spins 
forward.  Harrisonburg  is  passed  and  yet  the  road  goes  on 
past  interesting  old  toll  gates  through  which  the  cyclist 
may  spin  merrily,  free  from  obligation,  and  rapt  in  reali¬ 
zation — of  what?  Of  the  beauty,  charm,  nay,  even  magni¬ 
ficence  of  this  “Daughter  of  the  Waters’ ’  and  her  environ¬ 
ment. 

The  historic  battlefield  of  New  Market  is  soon  passed 
with  its  semi-barren  rockiness  and  its  handsome  memorials 
to  our  “dead  who  died  in  a  noble  cause;”  and  soon,  from 
east  and  west,  the  mountains  begin  to  close  in  on  one. 
Slopes  green  from  the  river’s  edge  stretch  up  and  up,  va¬ 
ried  with  shadings  of  cloud-fleck  and  sunbeam. 

This  is  the  Massonutten  spur,  that  small,  short  ridge 
across  which  lie  the  caverns  of  Luray.  If  the  cyclist  wishes 
to  turn  aside  to  these  caverns,  he  will  have  a  trip  of  only 
seventeen  miles  before  him;  but  the  roads  lying  across  the 
mountains  are  necessarily  quite  rough.  Considering  this 
and  the  fact  that  Luray  may  be  so  much  more  easily  reached 
in  other  ways,  and  from  other  directions,  it  would  seem 
that  the  rational  cyclist  would  bold  his  course  down  the 
delightfully  situated  valley  pike. 

Following  this  latter  course,  one  may  still  pass  through 
scenic  beauties,  winning  in  their  simplicity,  yet  charming 
in  effect.  Thus  it  is  that  the  way  gleams  on,  whitely,  ever 
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stretching  ahead,  up  hill  and  down  dale,  through  a  wooden 
covered  bridge  and  up  hill  again,  to  turn  and  bring  in  full 
view  the  country  through  which  one  has  just  passed.  Here 
and  there  may  a  steamlet  be  traced  as  it  winds  in  and  out, — 
here  under  the  characteristic  covered  bridge  (shady  re¬ 
treat  for  cattle,  and  often  picturesque  in  the  contrasts  it 
affords,)  and  there  flowing  through  a  pasture  or  clump  of 
woodland  till  it  finally  gains  the  Shenandoah;  the  beauti¬ 
ful  Shenandoah,  that  glimmers  and  glances  as  it  takes  its 
erratic  course,  now  near  the  pike,  now  sweeping  back  to 
its  native  mountains.  Indeed  it  has  been  said,  that,  though 
the  direction  of  this  river’s  flow  is  geographically  given  as 
north,  yet,  through  this  part  of  its  course,  it  can  more  truly 
be  said  to  flow  east  and  west.  This,  of  course,  makes  that 
section  more  attractive. 

At  one  point,  near  the  town  of  Woodstock,  the  pike 
crosses,  ‘'Narrow  Passage,”  certainly  a  curiosity,  if  not  a 
natural  wonder.  On  the  right  the  Shenandoah  laves  the 
rocks  over  which  the  pike  is  built,  while  on  the  left  scarcely 
more  than  the  width  of  the  road  across,  flows  another 
stream.  Nature  has  thrown  up  a  barricade  of  rock  only  a 
few  feet  wide  which  keeps  the  two  streams  thus  apart  for 
some  distance.  Finally,  however,  the  pike  crosses  the  left 
hand  stream,  and  rises  most  tediously  up  a  long  slope, 
known  locally  as  the  “Willow  Grove”  hill. 

In  sight  ahead  are  the  buildings  of  Woodstock,  the  cy¬ 
clist’s  destination  for  the  day.  As  in  all  the  towns  along 
this  part  of  the  valley,  the  pike  constitutes  the  main  thor¬ 
oughfare.  The  cyclist  will  find  that  the  whole  trip  of  fifty 
odd  miles  has  taken  only  about  three  fourths  of  his  day, 
and  probably  not  even  that  much,  and  his  trip  done,  in 
reviewing  the  crowded  happy  memories  he  will  feel  that 
one  day  of  his  vacation  has  most  profitably  been  spent 
cycling  down  the  Shenandoah. 
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ALONG  THE  SHENANDOAH. 

Dim  distances  would  beck  and  call, 

The  heart’s  at  peace,  the  year’s  at  fall, 
And  Nature  rules  her  realm  withal 
Along  the  Shenandoah. 

The  distant  mountains  lie  concealed 
By  azure  clouds,  while,  from  the  field 
The  toiler  takes  his  yearly  yield, 
Along  the  Shenandoah. 

The  river  lights  now  gleam  and  glance, 
Anon,  the  sunbeams,  in  their  dance, 

The  mind  enthral  senses  entrance — 
Along  the  Shenandoah. 

Old  Winter’s  sleeping  in  his  lair 
The  pulse  of  fall  is  in  the  air, 

0!  The  heart’s  as  full  as  the  day  is  fair, 
Along  the  Shenandoah. 


A  DUSKY  WOOING. 

JANEY  MITCHELL,  ’ll 

Sallie  Emerson  was  without  doubt,  the  most  popular 
dusky  maiden  in  the  whole  village  of  Sybrant.  Her  ivory 
pearls  were  bordered  with  a  rather  thick  frame;  her  hair 
was  just  a  little  longer  than  is  usual  in  her  class,  but  not 
losing  its  natural  curl;  and  the  various  expressions  and 
emotions  in  her  sharp,  bead-like  eyes,  could  easily  call  John 
Simmons  from  wrong,  and  inspire  him  to  good.  She  looked 
especially  attractive  on  Sunday,  after  Mrs.  Martin’s  dishes 
were  washed,  when  she  dressed  in  her  royal  purple  suit 
and  went  to  “meetin’.”  A  large  part  of  the  male  sex 
watched  her  jog  along,  which  she  did  a  little  more  than 
usual  this  season  so  that  she  might  show  to  advantage  her 
long,  purple  plume.  She  never  passed  this  crowd  of  admir¬ 
ers  without  securing  an  escort  to  the  church  door.  It  was 
John  Simmon’s  regular  custom  to  sit  on  the  back  seat  be¬ 
side  the  door  for  three  purposes :  first,  to  get  a  ‘  ‘  whiff  ’  ’  of 
her  nose- waking  toilet  water;  secondly,  to  catch  her  eye; 
and  thirdly,  to  wrench  a  smile  from  her  protuding  lips.  I 
have  named  these  in  order  of  ascending  importance.  Now, 
John  had  admired  Sallie  since  the  summer  he  papered  Mrs. 
Martin’s  house,  and  she  was  not  altogether  unconscious  of 
the  fact,  but  he  had  always  been  too  bashful  to  make  much 
of  an  attempt  at  courting.  So  we  do  not  wonder  that  he  was 
crest-fallen  at  seeing  Sallie  depart  with  J oe  Embreys. 

“  I  ’ll  des  follow  dem  twell  dey  git  home,  and  den  mebbe 
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I’ll  larn  a  leetle  about  co’tin’  jis  lum  a  watchin  him, 
thought  John.  Of  course  when  Sallie  became  aware  of  the 
fact  that  John  was  following,  she  put  on  more  airs  than 
before,  and  seemed  to  “eat  Joe  up  at  every  word. 

As  John  passed  by  he  beheld  such  a  parting  picture  at 
“Miss  Martin’s”  back  gate  that  he  held  his  head  in  his 
hands  all  the  afternoon,  and  at  the  inquiry  of  his  neigh¬ 
bors  would  “reckon  it  was  narvousness.” 

That  night  he  decided  to  take  a  stroll  fer  betterment  of 
me  head.”  Yes,  there  was  a  light  in  Martin’s  kitchen. 
Why,  surely  it  was  after  their  supper  hour!  What  could 
Sallie  be  doing?  When  he  crept  around  the  corner  to 
satisfy  his  curiosity  he  saw  Joe  Embreys  on  one  side  of  the 
stove  and  Sallie  seated  on  the  other.  “Guess  Miss  Martin 
and  de  ole  man  am  at  church.  Well,  my  hade  ’pear  to  be 
wuss’,  stead  o’  better,  so  I  jes,  amble  long  back  to ’ads 
home.”  But,  nevertheless,  he  made  some  resolutions  that 
night. 

The  next  morning  about  eleven  o’clock  John  Simmons 
knocked  at  the  Martin’s  kitchen  door,  “thinkin’  mebbe 
Miss  Martin  ’nd  want  some  more  paperin’  done.”  His 
first  knock  received  no  answer,  but  as  a  result  of  his  second, 
Sallie  appeared  in  the  doorway. 

“Good  mornin’,  Miss  Sallie,  am  Miss  Martin  in?” 

“Why,  no,  Mr.  John,  if  my  recollection  ain’t  mistook 
me,  I  consume  she  is  at  de  missionary  meeting,”  replied 
Sallie  with  many  smiles  and  airy  gestures. 

“Well,  Miss  Sallie,  de  weather  sure  am  bitin’  dis  frosty 
mornin’,”  was  John’s  only  response. 

“That’s  true,  Mr.  John,  come  in  an’  thaw  out.”  Now 
this  was  just  the  invitation  John  wanted,  and  Mrs.  Martin 
away  too ! 

“Des  have  a  cheer  an’  make  yourself  comfortable  while 
I  finish  dinner,”  continued  Sallie,  as  she  twitched  into 
the  kitchn  ahead  of  him. 

When  he  had  about  secured  his  self  possession  in  spite 
of  his  great  joy,  he  observed  that  Sallie  was  making  bread. 
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‘  '  Miss  Sallie,  you  sho‘  am  brisk  ’bout  rnakin  ’  dat  bread. 
I  ’spec’  you’l  make  somebody  a  good  wife  some  day,” 
stammered  John. 

“I  hope  so,”  muttered  Sallie. 

‘  ‘  Do  you,  sho  ’  nuff ,  I  do  too,  Miss  Sallie,  dat  I  do,  deed 
1  do,”  responded  John,  much  enthused,  and  elated  to 
such  a  great  extent  that  he  continued,  “I  does  love  to  see 
some  wimmen  folks  bounce  aroun’  in  de  kitchen.” 

“Who  is  dem  'some’  you  speaks  of  ?”  curiously  inquir¬ 
ed  Sallie,  as  she  emerged  from  the  pantry. 

"I  don’ — er, — er— ” 

"What’d  you  say?”  interrupted  Sally. 

"I  don’  ’zac’ly  ’member  eber  seein’  anybody  cook  ’cept 
you,  rat  now  at  present,”  came  from  John. 

As  an  answer  to  this,  Sallie  only  flew  around  even  more 
quickly  than  ever,  so  that  her  dinner  was  done  too  early. 
Then  she  seated  herself  beside  the  stove.  After  some 
conversation,  John  said,  "Miss  Sallie,  I  wish  I  could  give 
you  my  senterments.  ” 

"Now,  that  is  ’cisely  what  Joe  was  a  sayin’  las’  night, 
and  Miss  Martin  came  home,  an’  he  didn’  finish,”  urged 
Sallie.  This  was  an  inspiration  to  John,  especially  when 
she  continued,  "It  seems  lack  everything  goes  backwards 
these  days,  an’  nobody  don’  love — ” 

"Dat’s  jus’  it,  Miss  Sally!  dat’s  ’zackly  hit.  I  loves 
you,  I  do,  Miss  Sallie,  deed  I  do!”  yelled  John  jumping 
up  and  down  in  his  earnestness.  "Miss  Sally,  you  jus  say 
you  loves  me  an’  dat’s  all  right!  Say  it,  Miss  Sallie,  say 
it!”  And  Sallie  said  it. 

As  he  shuffled,  or  rather  danced  home,  he  met  Joe  Em- 
breys,  who  hailed  him  thus:  "Hello,  Simmons,  you  look 
twice  as  light  as  you  did  yesterday — why,  what  is — ” 

"Yes,  Joe,  yes,  I  is  lighter.  I  lef’  my  burden  in  Miss 
Martin ’s  kitchen  !  Hee !  hee !  hee !  ’  ’ 
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CONDITIONS  AT  THE  GREENSBORO  HIGH  SCHOOL 

i  ' 

(Ala  C.  J.  Caesar) 

ADGER  FORNEY,  ’ll 

Greensboro  High  School  as  a  whole  is  divided  into 
three  parts,  the  faculty,  the  students,  and  the  grinds.  One 
part  of  these  inhabits  the  office;  the  second,  for  the  most 
part  the  streets ;  and  the  third,  the  school  room.  All  these 
differ  in  customs,  popularity,  and  power.  Thus,  you  see, 
my  subject  will  be  the  conditions  of  these  three  classes  at 
the  Greensboro  High  School. 

Those  dignitaries,  who,  being  of  superior  position,  and 
having  more  cultured  qualities,  are  called  members  of  the 
faculty,  have  almost  no  set  customs,  are  lowest  in  popular¬ 
ity,  and  highest  in  power.  By  reason  of  standing,  customs 
are  unnecessary,  and  by  reason  of  occupation  they  are  very 
unpopular,  yet  out  of  school  and  away  from  cares  many 
friendships  have  sprung  up  between  teachers  and  pupils. 
Much  too  often,  however,  all  of  us  recognize  that  ‘ 1  ’Tis 
noble  to  have  power,  tyrannical  to  use  it.”  Yet  withal  they 
are  passable,  and  well  liked,  revered  and  adored  by  their 
respective  worshippers  out  of  school. 

The  second  class,  or  the  students,  are  most  numerous, 
and  from  my  description  you  may  form  an  opinion  of  the 
word.  In  customs  they  flourish,  in  popularity  they  are  first, 
but  in  power  and  influence  they  are  least.  Fully  four-fifths 
of  our  High  School  is  included  in  this  class.  Having  plen¬ 
ty  of  time,  they  are  very  popular  and  have  many  customs, 
a  few  of  which  are  wearing  derbies,  covering  their  coats 
with  class  pins,  neglecting  lessons,  and  going  to  musical 
comedies.  By  these  worthless,  fruitless  occupations  and 
dissipations,  they  lose  both  valuable  time  and  favor  in  the 
faculty’s  sight.  They  shun  duty,  they  create  trouble,  and 
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whatever  conflict  occurs  between  teachers  and  pupils,  it 
can  generally  be  traced  to  the  talking  of  this  class.  There¬ 
fore,  they,  the  largest  class  of  all,  have  lost  favor  in  the 
teacher’s  sight. 

The  third  class,  or  the  grinds,  are  the  least  in  numbers, 
passes  the  fewest  bad  customs,  and  are  moderate  in  their 
power.  A  few  of  their  customs  are:  having  good  lessons, 
making  good  marks,  treating  the  teachers  with  due  respect, 
and  using  spare  time  to  advantage.  This  class  is  sober, 
staid,  and  studious,  and,  on  this  account,  have  received 
many  favors  from  the  faculty.  The  students  will  some¬ 
times  associate  with  these  with  aid  on  studies  as  a  goal, 
but,  for  the  most  part,  the  grinds  are  reserved. 

Though  we  are  afflicted  with  opposite  customs,  conflict¬ 
ing  classes,  and  general  procrastination,  let  us  hope  and 
strive  in  the  future  for  the  complete  unification  of  these 
three  classes,  in  sympathy,  and  purpose,  if  not  in  customs, 
power  and  popularity. 
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MARY  ELLA'S  VALENTINE. 

?  JESSIE  PUGH,  Tl 

It  was  on  the  fourteenth  day  of  February,  when  a 
dirty  little  street  urchin  gazed  wistfully  into  a  shop  window 
at  the  display  of  valentines.  First,  he  looked  at  the  “com¬ 
ics,”  which  caused  him  much  glee  and  laughter.  Then  he 
turned  his  eyes  to  the  pretty  ones,  and  he  held  his  breath 
in  positive  awe ;  for  there  in  the  center  of  the  window, 
suspended  by  a  gilt  cord,  swung  a  creation  of  pink  cellu¬ 
loid, paper  lace,  blue  forget-me-nots, and  green  sparrows. 
On  a  scroll,  swinging  from  the  mouth  of  one  of  the  spar¬ 
rows,  were  two  lines  of  gilt  letters : 

“As  sure  as  the  flowers  grow  around  the  stump, 

You  are  my  own  dear  sugar  lump.” 

His  breath  came  and  went  in  gasps.  If  he  could  only 
buy  it  for  Mary  Ella !  Even  she,  who  paid  no  attention  to 
his  most  adoring  glances,  could  not  possibly  withstand  po¬ 
etry  like  that. 

He  resolved  to  buy  the  valentine  for  her  if  he  could  do 
so.  Accordingly,  he  entered  the  shop.  In  a  short  time, 
however,  he  came  out  with  a  crest-fallen  air.  The  pink 
celluloid  valentine  was  fifty  cents,  and  poor  Jim  had  only 
a  nickel.  Again  he  looked  at  the  dazzling  beauty  and  then 
turned  angrily  awray,  w  alking  slowly  up  the  street,  his  dirty 
little  forehead  puckered  in  thought.  If  he  had  only  remem¬ 
bered  in  time  that  Valentine  day  would  soon  be  at  hand, 
he  might  have  saved  up  enough  pennies  to  buy  the  cellu¬ 
loid  beauty.  But  how’  could  he  then  earn  so  large  a  sum? 
The  holidays  had  passed  and  there  were  no  errands  to  run 
and  there  was  no  snow  to  sweep  off  the  sidewalks;  for  the 
day  seemed  indeed  like  spring. 

Glancing  at  a  clock,  he  saw  that  it  was  too  early  to  de¬ 
liver  his  evening  papers.  He  then  turned  up  the  alley 
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which  lead  to  his  "“home.”  For  the  first  time  in  the  last 
three  months  he  was  almost  sorry  that  he  had  been  taken 
in  by  the  crowd.  Of  coarse  after  sleeping  under  wharves 
or  almost  any  place  that  he  could  get  to  sleep  in,  a  fine 
cellar  seemed  indeed  a  luxury.  But  when  he  paid  Bill, 
the  gang’s  ten-year-old  manager,  for  his  bunk  and  contrib¬ 
uted  his  share  of  the  daily  rations,  his  "regular  income” 
was  nearly  always  exhausted.  As  he  was  still  thinking, 
his  thoughts  were  suddenly  interrupted  by  a  cat’s  plaintive 
cry. 

"Hello,  there!”  exclaimed  Jim.  "Where  did  you  come 
from  ?  ’  ’  He  stopped  and  stroked  the  forlorn  kitten.  1  ‘  What 
you  following  me  for?  I  ain’t  got  nothing  for  you.  Better 
follow  the  dairyman.” 

"Meow!  meow;”  The  half-starved  kitten  timidly 
rubbed  against  Jim’s  foot,  her  frightened  eyes  looking  up 
pleadingly  into  the  boy’s  face. 

"I  say  I  ain’t  got  nothing  for  you — scat!”  In  terror 
the  cat  scampered  behind  a  barrel,  leaving  out  only  part 
of  her  head. 

*  ‘  Say,  I  didn ’t  mean  to  scare  you  that  way.  Come  here, 
kitty,  kitty.”  The  kitten  instantly  came  to  him.  Jim  be¬ 
gan  to  smooth  her  fur  and  gently  pat  her.  "You  are  aw¬ 
ful  hungry,  ain’t  you?” 

*  ‘  Meow !  Meow !  ’  ’ 

"Sorry  that  I  ain’t  a  millioniare  that  can  afford  to  feed 
stray  cats.  But  I  am  clean  busted,  except”— -just  then 
he  remembered  the  nickel  reposing  in  his  pocket. 

"Scat!”  said  he.  "Do  you  think  that  I’m  going  to 
give  up  Mary  Ella’s  valentine  to  feed  you?” 

He  turned  to  leave.  Looking  back  he  saw  the  cat,  who 
was  trying  to  follow  him,  fall  from  weakness.  This  touched 
Jim’s  tender  heart.  He  was  soon  at  the  little  kitten  again. 
Jim  stood  looking  down  at  her,  his  hand  thrust  into  his 
pocket  turning  the  nickel  over  and  over,  while  visions  of 
the  valentine  floated  in  his  mind. 

"It’s  very  uncomfortable  being  empty,”  said  he, 
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“but — ”  All  of  a  sudden  his  face  became  lighted  with  a 
smile  which  reached  almost  from  one  ear  to  the  other.  ‘  ‘  Oh, 
I  know  what !  ’  ’  cried  he,  ‘  *  I  will  divide  with  you,  kitty ! 
I’ll  spend  part  of  the  nickel  for  you  and  part  for  Mary 
Ella!” 

A  few  minutes  later  he  entered  a  grocery  store  and  asked 
for  two  cents  worth  of  milk. 

“'Where’s  your  pan  to  put  it  in,  sonny?”  asked  the 
clerk. 

“I  ain’t  got  any,”  said  he,  forgetting  that  such  a  thing 
as  a  pan  was  necessary. 

“Couldn’t  you  loan  me  one?  1  will  bring  it  back  in 
ten  minutes.” 

“No,  sir,”  said  the  clerk,  “I’ve  loaned  things  to  kids 
before.  You  don’t  get  a  drop  of  milk  from  this  place  with¬ 
out  a  pan.” 

Jim  slowly  got  off  the  stool  and  was  about  to  leave. 

“Say,”  interrupted  the  clerk,”  this  pan  here  is  worth 
every  bit  of  ten  cents,  but  I  will  let  you  have  it  and  the 
milk  too  for  your  nickel.” 

Jim  hesitated.  A  vision  of  Mary  Ella  with  her  freckled 
face  and  her  red  hair  tied  with  pink  ribbon  arose  in  his 
mind.  Then  suddenly  the  cat’s  plaintive  cry  rang  in  his 
ears  and  he  forgot  Mary  Ella  and  remembered  only  a 
starved  cat  and  a  starved  street  urchin,  who  only  a  few 
months  before,  so  often  went  days  without  food. 

“I’ll  do  it!”  he  exclaimed. 

In  a  few  minutes  the  cat  had  the  first  meal  that  it  had 
had  in  several  days.  Jim  stood  looking  down  upon  her  and 
grinning  as  she  lapped  the  last  drop  of  milk.  While  he 
stood  looking  at  the  kitten  he  heard  some  one  say,  “Hello. 
Jim!”  Turning,  he  beheld  Mary  Ella. 

‘ ;  Where  did  you  get  that  milk  ?  ”  she  asked. 

“At  the  grocery  store,”  replied  the  boy. 

Say,  i  like  cats,”  said  Mary  Ella,  for  some  reason, 
bashfully  hanging  her  head. 

Do  you?  Jim  faltered.  “Then,  maybe  you  will  let 
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me  give  you  the  kitten  for — for — a  valentine  ?” 

“Do  you  mean  it?”  she  replied.  For  his  answer  he 
lifted  up  the  little  cat  and  placed  it  in  Mary  Ella’s  out¬ 
stretched  arms. 

“Wait,”  said  he  with  pride,  “I’m  going  to  give  you 
the  pan,  too.” 


THE  SENIOR  SOLILOQUY. 

E.  RAY  BOND,  ’ll 

To  commit  geometrycide,  or  not  to  commit  geometrycide, 
there  is  the  proposition. 

Whether  it  is  nobler  in  the  mind  to  suffer 

The  angels  and  triangles  of  outrageous  geometry, 

Or  to  take  up  compasses  against  a  sea  of  polygons, 

And  by  swallowing  end  them — To  die,  to  sleep, 

No  more  and  by  geometrycide  to  say  we  end 
The  late  hours  and  the  thousand  natural  failures 
Geometry  is  heir  to — Tis  consummation 
Devoutly  to  be  wished — To  die,  to  sleep, 

To  sleep,  perchance  to  dream;  ay,  there’s  the  point! 

For  in  that  sleep  of  geometrycide  what  plans  may  come 
When  we  have  shuffled  this  acute  polygon, 

Must  give  us  rest.  There’s  the  study 

That  makes  lunatics  of  so  many  pupils 

For  who  would  bear  the  ratio  and  proportions  of  our  days 

Mr.  King’s  “rights,”  the  quadrilaterals  contumely, 

The  pangs  of  rejected  proof,  the  delay  of  examination 
papers, 

The  insolence  of  rectangles  and  the  hard  lessons 
That  patient  merit  of  the  studious  takes, 

When  he  himself  might  his  obtuse  life  end, 

With  a  bare  compass?  Who  would  rhombuses  bear, 

To  grunt  and  sweat  under  this  awful  book. 
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But  that  the  dread  of  bimonthlies,  and 
The  undiscovered  class,  from  whose  bourne 
No  senior  returns,  frightens  the  brain, 

And  makes  us  rather  end  those  proofs  we  have 
Than  go  to  others  that  we  know  much  of? 

Thus  geometry  does  make  skeletons  of  us  all 
And  thus  the  native  hue  of  Seniors  bold 
Is  sicklied  o’er  with  the  grave  dread  of  math, 

And  all  their  cherished  plans  for  graduation 
With  this  regard,  their  currents  turn  awry 
And  lose  the  name  of  action. 

(With  apologies  to  Shakespeare  and  Hamlet,) 


‘ ‘ UNTANGLING  THE  FAMILY  YARN.” 

ELEANORE  MOORE,  Tl. 

During  the  old  times  right  after  the  war,  it  was  the 
duty  of  the  clerk  of  the  School  Board  to  take  the  school  cen¬ 
sus  of  all  the  black  race,  in  the  vicinity,  under  twenty 
years  of  age,  for  which  he  was  paid  three  cents  a  head. 
This  was  indeed  a  lucrative  business,  for  at  one  of  the 
Baptist  ‘  ‘  big  meetings,  ’  ’  the  number  of  children,  who 
frisked  and  flirted,  disturbing  the  sleepers  of  the  church, 
was  roughly  estimated  at  a  thousand. 

On  a  hot  July  day,  having  tangled  and  united  himself 
over  and  again  in  the  network  of  highwaj^s  and  byways  of 
a  negro  settlement,  the  clerk,  Mr.  Gunsby,  approached  a 
log  cabin,  the  fac  simile  of  a  hundred  others.  A  tub  of 
wrater  stationed  on  a  convenient  shelf  in  readiness  to 
“quench”  the  frequent  blaze  prone  to  burst  out  with  small 
warning,  a  pig  stye  close  by,  the  inevitable  lyehopper  sup¬ 
ported  by  the  friendly  “chimbley,”  a  row  of  stunted 
“squintch”  bushes  answering  the  purpose  of  a  clothes¬ 
line  for  the  family  linen,  the  hen-house  with  dirt  roof,  on 
which  green  things  were  growing,  and  various  semblances 
of  out-houses,  in  w’hich  confinement  would  have  been  cruel¬ 
ty  to  animals,  were  the  familiar  scenes  about  the  dwelling 
houses  of  this  settlement. 

On  one  side  of  this  particular  cabin  was  the  beloved 
melon  patch,  and  in  front  was  a  bench,  where  an  old  negro 
man,  evidently  “on  guard”  to  watch  and  protect  the  mel¬ 
ons,  was  comfortably  snoozing.  Two  little  dogs  ran  out, 
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barking  and  snapping  like  mad  at  the  heels  of  the  horse, 
which  the  clerk  was  riding,  and  the  doorway  instantly  filled 
with  a  family  group,  ranging  from  the  height  of  a  jug, 
up  to  the  mammy  herself.  Only  the  rolling  white  eye¬ 
balls  and  ivory  teeth  made  a  mark  against  the  dark  back¬ 
ground. 

The  old  man  slowly  rose  to  a  sitting  posture,  resting 
his  chin  upon  his  crutch,  at  the  same  time  calling  in  the 

dogs. 

“Howdy,  Uncle,”  Gunsby  said,  meaning  business.  “Give 
me  the  names  and  ages,  if  you  please,  am  in  a  hurry. 

“How  you  do  yo’self,  sah?  Use  poly,  tank  de  Lord.” 
He  stared  respectfully  into  the  face  of  the  rider  for  a 
moment;  then  broke  out  “Geecraminy!  ain’t  dat  Mar’s 
Jack  Gunsby?” 

“That’s  my  name,”  he  growled. 

“Why,  goodness!  I’se  old  Unc’  Buck,  which  was  head¬ 
man  to  Mars’  Eugeems  Gunsby.  Thought  I  rickernized 
dat  hoa’s  voice  ob  de  Gunbyzizes  soon  uz  I  heered  yer 
cussin’  dem  dogs,  en  I’d  know  dem  hooked  fambly  noses, 
en  keen  black  eyes  like  gimlets,  wharsoinever  I  see  ’em. 
“Here,  Betty;  fetch  a  cheer  for  Mars’  Jack — dat  new 
cheer  fum  upsta’rs,  en  be  sho’  you  bresh  de  dus’  offen  it. 
Lan’  sakes!  How  yer  is  done  growed!  “Tell  yer  what. 
Mars’  Jack,  dem  Gunbyzizes  war  a  powerful  nation  o’  qual¬ 
ity.  Rale  top  o’  de  pot.  Many’s  de  silber  dollar  I’se  had 
flung  me,  when  yo’  pa  come  a-gallupin’  on  his  coal-black 
mar’  ” 

What  could  Mars’  Jack  have  done  then,  but  laugh  at 
the  praise  of  his  ancestors,  and  fumble  in  his  owrn  limp  pock¬ 
et-book  for  a  stray  quarter. 

“Now,  Uncle  Buck,  the  names  and  ages  of  your  chil¬ 
dren.  ’  ’ 

“Well,  less  see;  I  b’lieve  dars  sebenteen  ur  twenty. 
Dars  nine  boys;  want  de  gals  too?” 

“Want  all.” 

“Dars  Ham,  Sham,  en  Jacob  in  comp’iment  ter  Norah 
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en  de  Ark;  den  I  ’menced  onde  ’postles, — Mat,  Mark,  Luke 
en  John,  Bet’s  ’Ann  en  Vi ’let.  En  dars  Wise,  en  Foolish, 
dey  is  ’bout  de  bes’  lettle  yoke  o’  steers  there  is  en  Gundy, 
en  de  bell  cow — ” 

‘ £  Stop !  stop !  Leave  out  the  cattle ;  I ’m  only  after  folks 
this  time.” 

.“Perzaekly,  Mars’  Jack;  thought  yer  wanted  de  whole 
fambly,  sail.  Den  you’ll  have  ter  scuze  Luke  ’en  John, 
caze  dem’s  de  two  leetle  coon  dogs;  t ’other’s  is  all  human 
creeturs.  Dar  now,  I  liked  ter  forgot  Peter.” 

‘'Give  me  Peter’s  age.” 

“Peter?” 

“Yes,  Peter.” 

“Peter’s  moughty  nigh  uz  ole  uz  Cindy,  en  she’s  forty 
some.  ” 

“Then  Peter  is  over  twenty-one.” 

‘  ‘  Oh  !  yas  sah  !  yas,  sah !  ’  ’ 

“Uncle  Buck,  call  up  your  flock,  and  I’ll  count  heads.” 

With  great  dignity,  Betty  was  ordered  to  “fetch  the 
fambly  Bible.”  It  proved  to  be  a  battered  copy  of  “Ma¬ 
con’s  Abridgement,”  and  after  examining  the  hieroplyph- 
ics  on  the  fly-leaves,  Gunsby  decided  he  would  prefer  the 
unwritten  page  of  Nature. 

“Come  here,  boy,”  he  said,  sternly,  to  a  grinning  con¬ 
glomeration  of  eye-balls  and  wooliness,  dressed  in  a  dirty, 
tattered  garment.  “What’s  your  name?” 

“Binjy,  sah.” 

He  wrote  down  “Binjy.”  “Age?” 

“D’n’o,  sah!” 

This  last  statement  produced  a  cry  from  Betty. 

“Dunno  yer  aige,  Binjy?  En  yer  been  ter  school  two 
whole  endurin’  sections.  You  ain’t  wuthy  to  have  a’  aige.” 

Binjy  hung  his  head  and  put  part  of  his  hand  in  his 
mouth. 

“Let  me  see  your  teeth,  boy.  There,  thatfs  wide 
enough.  I ’m  not  going  inside.  Let  me  see ;  four  missing, 
three  snaggled.  You  are  half-past  nine!” 
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‘‘Well  fo’  Moses,  dat’s  so!  Never  know’d  yer  could 
calkerlate  de  aiges  of  creetures  by  der  teeth ;  ’scuzin  twere 
beastizes,  Now  run  home,  en  tell  mammy  yer  aige  fo  yer 
ferget  it,  Binjy,”  Uncle  Buck  ejaculated. 

“ Isn’t  he  your  child?” 

“Lau’  o’  Moses,  Mars’  Jack!  I  ’clar’  ter  gracious  dat 
merger  longs  ter  Yianna  back  dar  in  de  cle’rin,’  en,  dat 

O  o  O 

sumptious  chile  knowed  it,  when  he  gint  you  dem  ginera- 
tions.  ’  ’ 

“Oh,  well,”  the  poor  man  said  hastily,  erasing  the 
‘ 4  ginerations  ’  ’  of  Binjy,  so  heedlessly  jotted  down.  4  4  Let 
us  begin  again.  Give  me  the  age  of  Sham.” 

“Sham,  Mars’  Jack?” 

“Yes,  Sham.” 

“  I  disremember  how  ole  Sham  are.  I  speck  Sham  ’bout 
thirty  year  old.” 

4  4  Confound  Sham !  Give  me  II  am !  ’  ’ 

4 4 Betty,  how  ole  do  you  speck  Ham  is?” 

44 1  reckon  he’s  about  thirty  year.” 

4 4  But,  old  man,  I  tell  you  I  only  want  those  under 
twenty.  ’  ’ 

“Den  I  speck  you  don’t  want  Jacob’s  aige  nother,  caze 
dem  three  are  twins.” 

With  a  sigh  of  resignation,  he  continued  and  at  last 
obtained  seven  names  from  the  parents,  of  those  under  twen¬ 
ty,  who,  Betty  declared  were  “all  humans.”  After  watch¬ 
ing  “Marse  Jack,”  as  long  as  he  could  see  him,  Uncle  Buck 
resumed  his  favorite  seat,  humming  to  himself,  the  old  fa¬ 
miliar  tune: 

“Swing  low,  sweet  chariot, 

Cornin’  foh  to  carry  me  home.” 
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“HIS  CURE.” 


W.  E.  COFFIN,  JK.,  ’ll. 

There  lives,  in  a  small  cotton-mill  village  in  North  Caro¬ 
lina,  a  peculiar,  and  at  the  same  time,  a  very  jovial  person, 
by  the  name  of  “Jim”  Drake.  Jim,  though  a  grown  man 
possesses  only  about  half  the  writ  of  an  average  man,  but 
unfortunately  this  half  is  the  bad  half,  due  not  to  the  fact 
that  he  has  either  overworked  or  has  suffered  other  misfor¬ 
tune,  but  to  the  fact  that  he  was  slighted  by  Nature.  Not¬ 
withstanding  this  mental  deficiency,  Jim  is  a  favorite  with 
old  and  young  alike.  When  in  a  group  of  the  village  gos¬ 
sips,  he  is  always  the  subject  of  a  laugh  or  the  object  of 
a  suspicion.  Jim  has  been  many  times  caught  stealing  or 
lying,  but  has  never  suffered  at  the  hands  of  the  law. 
However,  in  many  instances,  he  has  received  due  punish¬ 
ment  at  the  hands  of  individuals  concerned.  In  one  instance 
especially,  he  received  a  violent  and  almosot  fatal  check  to 
his  vagrancy. 

It  happened  in  this  manner:  The  superintendent  of 
the  cotton  mill  being  a  fun-loving,  yet  strict  young  man,  was 
accustomed,  on  Saturday  afternoons,  to  have  quite  a  little 
sum  of  money  in  small  change,  left  over  from  paying  his 
employees.  In  order  to  have  a  little  money  within  reach, 
during  the  week,  he  would  put  this  change  in  one  of  the 
drawers  of  his  desk,  leaving  it  there  without  locking  the 
desk.  One  day,  however,  he  came  to  the  realization  that 
some  one  had  been  stealing  his  change.  Having  a  suspi¬ 
cion  that  it  was  Jim,  he  selected  one  of  his  most  trusted  em¬ 
ployees  and  informed  him  of  a  plan  by  which  to  punish 
the  vagrant.  His  suspicion  was  justified  on  seeing  Jim 
recklessly  spending  money  at  the  village  store.  So  on  the 
next  Saturday  night  he  and  his  employee  disguising  them¬ 
selves  concealed  themselves  in  the  office  and  waited  the  turn 
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of'  events.  About  dusk  they  heard  a  sound  below  the  win¬ 
dow  of  the  office,  and  tipping  to  the  window  they  beheld 
Jim,  carrying  a  long  board  with  which  he  might  reach  the 
window.  After  some  deliberation  on  his  part,  he  “shinned 
up”  the  board,  and  stealthily  raised  the  window,  crawled 
halfway  in  upon  the  desk,  which  was  next  to  the  window, 
and  was  pulling  open  the  money  drawer,  when  he  was 
frightened  almost  out  of  his  wits  by  the  appearance  of  two 
strange  and  vicious  looking  men.  The  employee  then  began 
his  work  with  a  long  “black-snake”  whip,  while  the  super¬ 
intendent  repeatedly  fired  a  blank  pistol.  By  this  time 
Jim  had  managed  to  retreat  through  the  window,  and  with 
a  horrified  cry  fell  in  a  heap  upon  the  pavement  below, 
striking  his  head  against  the  board  and  remaining  motion¬ 
less  on  the  pavement.  Here  he  lay  for  about  fifteen  min¬ 
utes,  during  which  there  were  four  anxious  eyes  peering 
through  the  window  at  him.  At  length,  Jim  began  to  stir, 
rose  up,  looked  about  him,  walked  away  a  few  yards,  turned 
and  stared  intently  at  the  office  window.  In  this  attitude 
he  remained  for  about  five  minutes,  scarcely  closing  his 
eyes.  Then  with  a  few  short  but  well  pointed  ejaculations, 
which  must  not  be  written  here,  he  turned  on  his  heel  and 
quickly  disappeared  in  the  darkness. 

From  that  time  on,  no  money  or  anything  else  has  dis¬ 
appeared  from  that  mill,  through  the  agency  of  one  James 
Hepler. 


TAR  HEELS. 


(A  True  Story.) 

RUTH  LINDAU,  HI 

Everybody  knows  that  North  Carolinians  are  commonly 
called  “Tar  Heels.’*  When  I  was  about  five  years  old  I 
was  spending  the  summer  in  a  small  town  in  Virginia  and 
being  a  Carolinian,  was  called  the  “Little  Tar-heel.” 

My  uncle,  whom  I  was  visiting,  is  a  man  who  delights 
in  teasing  any  and  everybody,  and  so  whenever  opportuni¬ 
ty  afforded  (and  often  when  it  did  not)  he  discoursed  about 
the  tar  on  my  heels ;  in  fact  he  talked  so  continually  and  as 
it  seemed  to  me,  so  feelingly  on  this  subject,  that  I  really 
and  truly  thought  that  there  was  tar  on  them  and  that  it 
was  an  eternal  disgrace.  A  climax  was  reached  one  day 
when  he  called  to  me,  asking  me  to  come  across  the  street 
and  meet  the  two  gentlemen  with  him,  who  were  also 
“tar-heels.”  He  said  something  about  “Birds  of  a  feath¬ 
er”  and  although  I  didn’t  understand  that  part  of  his  re¬ 
mark,  1  realized  that  something  must  be  done,  and  must  be 
done  immediately  too,  in  regard  to  my  heels. 

So  I  hurried  home,  prepared  a  steaming  hot  bath,  and 
procured  a  stiff  scrubbing  brush  together  with  the  sapolio. 
After  a  long  while  I  called  my  mother  in  and  asked  her 
please  to  see  if  there  was  the  least  speck  of  tar  left  on  my 
heels.  I  had  scrubbed  and  scrubbed  until  the  skin  was  al¬ 
most  off.  When  I  asked  this,  she  shouted,  although  I 
couldn’t  see  anything  funny  in  the  situation.  Finally  she 
became  composed  and  very  solemnly  looked  at  the  poor, 
inflamed  heels  and  still  more  solemnly  informed  me  that 
she  could  not  see  even  a  speck.  Theu  she  turned  and 
laughed  and  laughed,  the  while  I  was  wondering  what 
the  joke  was.  She  told  m}7-  uncle  about  it  and  the  next 
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thing  I  knew  he  had  told  nearly  the  whole  population  of 
the  way  the  “Little  Tar-lieel”  had  tried  to  rid  herself  of 
her  “disgrace.”  I  thought  that,  after  this,  he  would  stop 
teasing  me.  On  the  contrary,  however,  it  seemed  to  give 
rise  to  further  joking  taunts,  and,  to  this  day,  whenever  I 
visit  the  little  town,  I  am  greeted  on  all  sides  as:  “Little 
Tar-heel.  ’ ? 
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Editorials 


Conversazione :  As  a  factor  of  great  prominence  and 

importance  in  the  world  of  High  School 
ljfe_must  the  High  School  magazine  be  considered. 
Through  it  as  official  and  established  organ,  are  set  forth 
all  the”  hopes,  aspirations,  and  triumphs  of  the  school  and 
its  people.  From  its  pages  is  reflected  the  true  spirit  ct 

the  school. 

Now,  a  word  in  regard  to  this  spirit:  College  anc 
school  spirit  are  simply  a  milder  and  more  characterise- 
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cally  youthful  form  of  that  allegiance  to  our  state  and  na¬ 
tion,  called  patriotism.  Or,  perhaps  it  may  be  the  expres¬ 
sion  of  that  innate  pride  of  human  nature,  which  causes  us 
to  make  the  best  of  what  we  have,  and  cause  others  to  re¬ 
gard  it  as  the  best  to  be  had.  Whatever  its  origin,  this 
spirit  is  most  helpful  toward  the  furtherance  of  all  the 
concerns  and  interests  of  the  school  and  its  components,  the 
faculty  and  student  body.  Without  this  school-spirit 
where  would  athletics  be;  and  without  athletics  where,  in¬ 
deed,  the  truest  and  warmest  school  spirit? 

This,  then,  brings  us  a  discussion  of  athletics  as  an  ex¬ 
ercise  to  be  carefully  fostered  by  the  school,  and  closely 
welded  with  its  other  interests  as  a  physical  aid  to  mental 
improvement.  The  American  youth  is  essentially  manly. 
With  such  a  characteristic,  his  nature  is  most  readily  open 
to  appeal  from  that  which  will  improve  his  physical  well¬ 
being.  From  that  point  it  is  but  a  step  to  mental  exercise 
and  development,  for  a  sound  mind  is  almost  invariably 
found  in  a  sound  bodv. 

Briefly,  then,  the  aim  of  the  true  school  should  be  to 
develop  and  maintain  those  two  vital  interests,  the  magazine 
and  athletics,  and  through  these  and  educational  mediums 
strive  ever 

Ut  sit  mens  sana  in  corpore  sano. 


Declaiming :  Among  the  new  interests  attracting  our 

present  notice,  as  a  school,  are  the  Inter- 
High-School  and  College  Declamation  contests.  This  is  a 
field  for  new  laurels,  and  as  such  we  enter  it  soon,  offici¬ 
ally  and  ably  represented.  The  greatest  success  to  the 
movement  and  most  particularly  and  especially  to  our  rep¬ 
resentative  in  it ! 


The  School  and  the  In  connection  with  the  other  matters 
the  Civic  League :  of  common  interest  among  us,  we 

must  mention  the  civic  work  now 
being  dope,  by  the  women  of  the  city.  ^  They  have  applied 
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and  appealed  to  the  schools,  and,  having  come  to  the  right 
source,  for  here  are  found  the  men  and  women  of  tomor¬ 
row.  They  have  not  met  with  hearty  response.  The 
“Gate  City”  now  observes,  annually,  a  “Civic  day,”  which 
the  schools  attend  in  a  body.  Lastly,  and  better  than  all 
that,  we  have  improved  the  appearance  of  our  school  and 
its  grounds,  and  are  now  striving  to  give  a  more  tangible 
outward  expression  to  that  spirit  in  all  things  right,  which 
we  have  within. 


Our  organizations  have  closed  one-half  of  their  year’s 
work,  and  have  begun  under  very  favorable  conditions  the 
last  half,  with  the  hope  that  very  great  improvement  along 
all  lines  may  be  shown  by  the  end  of  the  term. 


McNEILL  LITERARY  SOCIETY  NOTES 

The  McNeill  Literary  Society  opened  its  work  after 
Christmas  on  January  13th,  with  a  most  enjoyable  program 
consisting  of  recitations  and  readings.  A  pin  for  the  society 
was  decided  upon,  and  ordered. 

January  20th. 

The  following  program  was  rendered  on  January  20th: 
1  Life  of  Joel  Chandler  Harris . Norma  Stewart 

2.  Reading — ‘  ‘  Mr.  Rabbit  and  Mr.  Bear . .  Fannie  Hendrix 

3.  Reading — * ‘ Uncle  Remus’  Church  Experience” 

Mary  Moore 

4.  Solo — '‘When  You  and  I  Were  Young,  Maggie” 

Mattie  Lee  Rives 

5.  Piano  Solo — ‘‘Pure  as  Snow” . —  Mary  Spearman 
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6.  Reading — Mr.  Rabbit  Meets  his  Match.  .Gertrude  Lea 

7.  Solo — ‘‘Forgotten”  . Myrtle  Preyer 

8.  Instrumental  Duet . Mary  and  Eleanore  Moore 

January  27th 
Business  Meeting 

Election  of  officers  for  the  spring  term:  President, 
Agnes  Ellinwood;  Vice-President,  Mattie  Lee  Rives;  Re¬ 
cording  Secretary,  Janey  Mitchell;  Corresponding  Secre¬ 
tary,  Mary  Boyd;  Treasurer,  Lynn  Richardson;  Critic, 
Gertrude  Lea. 

February  3rd 
Program  as  rendered: 

1.  Life  of  Eugene  Field . Madeline  Moore 

2.  Recitation . Shirley  Wilson 

3.  Piano  Solo  . ‘ . ^ea  Coggin 

4.  Recitation . Hilda  Ogburn 


February  10  th. 


Spelling  Match 


Captains  . 

Fannie 

Recitation 

Recitation 


. Eleanore  Moore,  Edna  Gilliland 

Hendrix,  Janey  Mitchell.  The  latter  won. 

. Shirley  Wilson 

. Mary  Boyd 


February  24th. 

Piano  Solo . Fannie  Hendrix 

Debate — Query.  “Resolved,  That  Woman  s  Subservience 

to  the  decrees  of  Fashion  Indicates  weakness  of  interest. 

Affirmative . Norman  Stwart,  Edna  Gilliland 

Negative . Ira  Pegram,  Janey  Mitchell 

The  negative  won. 

Piano  Solo  . Bmma  And“,on 

Recitation . Mattie  Lee  R,vcs 
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Reading  . Pearl  Smith 

Reading . Annie  Hunter 


IONIAN  LITERARY  SOCIETY  NOTES 

On  January  13th,  the  Ionian  Society  met  for  the  first 
time  after  the  holidays.  The  program  which  follows  was 
rendered : 

1.  Reading  . Nell  Grimsley 

2.  Instrumental  Solo . Yera  Anderson 

3.  Reading . Ruth  Vanstory 

4.  Piano  Solo  : . Katherine  Rankin 

5.  Recitation  . Lydia  Wilson 

6.  Solo,  Vocal . Qucenie  Wilson 

January  20th,  1911. 

Program 

1.  Life  of  Robert  E.  Lee . Nellie  Vernon 

2.  Reading — “ Robert  E.  Lee'’  . Nancie  North 

3.  Reading —  Marse  Robert  is  Asleep ”.... Attie  Wright 

4.  Reading — ‘  ‘  Sword  of  Lee  ” . Hannah  Mendelsohn 

5.  Tribute  to  Robert  E.  Lee . Lizzie  Coltrane 

January  27. 

1.  Recitation  . Martha  Malloy 

2.  Piano  Solo . Lucile  Devlin 

3.  Reading . Jessie  Pugh 

4.  Recitation . Ruth  Lindau 

5.  Piano  Solo . Pauline  Justice 

6.  Reading  . Martha  Malloy 

February  3rd. 

A  Debate  Query,  Resolved,  That  a  cook  stove  is  more 
beneficial  than  a  piano. 
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Affirmative  . Nellie  McLean,  Annie  Clapp 

Negative . Laura  Clark,  Sarah  Monroe 


The  negative  won. 


February  10th. 


1.  Reading  . Virginia  Gardner 

2.  Piano  Solo . Ruth  Fuqua 

3.  Vocal  Solo . Daisy  Cooke 

4.  Piano  Solo  . Claire  Henley 

5.  Duet  (vocal)  . Daisy  Cooke  and  Vivian  Paylor 

0.  Reading . Margaret  Shaffer 

7.  Piano  Solo  . Virginia  Gardner 

8.  Quartette . Daisy  Cooke,  Vivian  Paylor 

Ruth  Fuqua,  Margaret  Shaffer 


February  24th. 

Spelling  Match 

Captains:  Misses  Ruth  Vanstory,  Laura  Clark,  Misses 
Ruth  Fuqua,  and  Nancy  North.  Misses  Clark’s  and  Fu¬ 
qua’s  sides  won. 


DEBATING  SOCIETIES 

The  boy’s  societies  holding  meetings  every  Friday  after¬ 
noon  have  become  energetic  and  lively  organizations.  Great 
interest  has  been  manifested  in  the  annual  triangular  de¬ 
bate,  to  be  held  April,  with  Greensboro,  Raleigh  and  Char¬ 
lotte  as  participants.  As  is  our  custom,  two  Greensboro 
debaters  will  uphold  the  affirmative  at  home  against  two 
Charlotte  debaters;  two  Greensboro  boys  will  defend  the 
negative  in  Raleigh ;  and  C  harlotte  will  entertain  Raleigh 
bovs — all  on  the  same  night. 

Tho  query  is:  Resolved,  That  Congress  should  pass  a 
uniform  graduated  income  tas.  Seven  boys  spoke  in  the 
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preliminary  debate:  Adger  Forney,  Will  Coffin,  Sigmund 
Lindau,  Willard  Eutsler,  Charles  Moseley,  Tully  Blair, 
Hugh  Wolfe.  Their  efforts  were  clearly  indicative  of  the 
training  afforded  them  by  this  year’s  debating  societies. 
Each  one  was  very  creditable. 

The  judges  decided  that  the  following  should  serve  as 
our  debaters :  Sigmund  Lindau,  Adger  Forney,  Hugh 
Wolfe,  Tully  Blair. 


DIAPHESIAN  NOTES 

January  13th. 

Business  Session 

Election  of  officers  for  new  term:  President,  Will 
Coffin;  Vice-President,  Roger  McDuffie;  Secretary,  Tully 
Blair ;  Treasurer,  William  Grimslev ;  First  Censor,  Curtis 
Holland;  Second  Censor,  Fred  Phipps;  Monitors,  Doub 
Kerr,  Hugh  Wolfe. 

January  20th. 

Query  Resolved,  That  the  President  and  Senate  of  the 
United  States  should  be  elected  by  a  direct  vote  of  the 
people. 

Affirmative :  Carrol  Atkinson,  Renard  Mitchel,  and 
Tully  Blair. 

Negative:  Curtis  Holland,  Herman  Tempko,  and  Percy 
White. 

The  negative  won. 

January  27th 

Query— Resolved,  That  national  banks  should  be 
abolished. 

Affirmative:  Will  Higgins,  Tom  Hicks,  and  Harold 
Schiffman.  .  . 
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Negative:  William  Grimsley,  Herman  Cone,  and  Sam 
Mendelssohn. 

The  affirmative  won. 

February  3rd. 

Query — -Resolved,  That  high  license  is  the  best  means 
of  checking  intemperance. 

Affirmative:  Roger  McDuffie  and  Fred  Phipps. 

Negative :  Hugh  Wolfe,  Wm.  Moyst  and  Edwin  Kling- 
man. 

The  affirmative  won. 

February  10th 

Query — Resolved,  That  the  United  States  Government 
should  own  and  control  all  telephone  and  telegraph  systems. 

Affirmative:  Charles  Mosley,  Ernest  Fields,  and  Harry 
Wharton. 

Negative:  Tom  Rosenblatt,  Joe  Renn,  and  Charlie 
Patterson. 

The  negative  won. 


February  24th. 

The  Mock  Trial 

The  mock  trial  of  the  Diaphesian  Debating  Society, 
which  has  for  the  past  few  weeks  created  much  interest 
among  the  members,  was  held  in  the  Diaphesian  Debating 
Hall  on  Friday,  February  24th,  1911. 

The  defendant  was  Sam  Mendelssohn,  who  was  charged 
with  having  assaulted  Mr.  Ernest  Fields  with  a  deadly 
weapon.  The  attorneys  representing  Mr.  Mendelssohn  were 
Mr.  Doub  Kerr,  Mr.  Robert  Harris,  Mr.  Raymond  Staley 
and  those  for  the  State  were  Mr.  Will  Coffin  and  Mr.  Wills 
Hunter.  Mr.  Wright  acted  as  judge. 

Court  opened  with  the  swearing  in  of  the  witnesses, 
and  the  reading  of  the  charge  against  Mr.  Mendelssohn. 
The  prisoner  took  the  stand,  but  answered  the  questions  of 
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the  lawyers  in  so  low  a  tone  that  it  was  impossible  to  hear 
him  and  he  had  to  leave  the  stand.  Several  witnesses  fol¬ 
lowed  who  gave  some  very  dangerous  testimony  against 
Mr.  Mendelssohn.  Dr.  McDuffie,  the  most  important  wit¬ 
ness  in  the  trial,  stated  that  he  accompanied  Mr.  Mendels¬ 
sohn  and  Mr.  Fields  into  the  room  in  which  the  crime  was 
committed,  and  was  present  when  the  fight  began,  but  left 
before  Mr.  Mendelssohn  used  any  kind  of  deadly  weapon. 

After  the  cross-examination  of  Dr.  McDuffie,  Judge 
Wright,  because  it  was  getting  late,  adjourned  court  until 
next  session,  which  was  held  Friday,  March  3rd,  1911.  Mr. 
Mendelssohn  was  placed  under  a  fifty  dollar  bond  for  his 
appearance  on  that  date.  Mr.  Blair  went  on  his  bond. 

On  that  date,  after  bitter  argument,  the  defendant  was 
convicted  and  sentenced  to  three  months  hard  labor  on  the 
county  roads.  As  no  appeal  was  taken,  it  is  supposed  that 

the  sentence  will  go  into  affect  at  once. 

* 


PHILOMELI AN  NOTES 
January  13th. 

New  officers  were  elected  a  sfollows:  , 

President,  Willard  Eutsler;  Vice-President,  Henry 
Foust;  Secretary,  Walter  Rowe;  Treasurer,  Julian  Turner; 
First  Censor,  Ralph  Lewis;  Second  Censor,  Adger  Forney. 

Query — Resolved,  That  suffrage  is  not  a  natural  right 
but  rather  a  political  privilege. 

Affirmative :  Sigmund  Lindau,  Henry  Foust  and 

John  Stone. 

Negative:  Julian  Turner,  Moses  Horwitz,  and  Houston 
Hendrix. 

The  affirmative  won. 

January  20th. 

Query — Resolved,  That  the  United  States  should  grant 
independence  to  the  Phillipine  Islands. 
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Affirmative :  Sidney  Gayle,  Hazel  Hardin,  and  Wharton 

Newell. 

Negative :  Willard  Eutsler,  LeRoy  Schiffman  and  For¬ 
est  Wysong. 

The  negative  won. 


January  27th. 

Query — Resolved,  That  the  speaker  of  the  House  of 
Representatives  should  not  have  the  right  to  appoint  com¬ 
mittees. 

Affirmative :  Ray  Bond,  Ivan  Clendenin,  and  Walter 
Rowe. 

Negative :  Adger  Forney,  Ed  Bain,  and  Forrest  Mur¬ 
ray.  The  negative  won. 

February  3rd 

Query — Resolved,  That  a  progressive  inheritance  tax 
should  be  levied  by  the  Federal  Government. 

Affirmative :  John  Barnes,  Grimsley  Taylor  and  Jesse 
Tomlinson. 

Negative:  Roy  Spearman,  Charles  Moore  and  Ralph 
Lewis. 

The  negative  won. 


February  10th. 

Query— Resolved,  That  the  United  States  Government 
is  justified  in  preserving  forests. 

Affirmative :  Hymen  Mendelssohn,  Charles  Irvin. 
Negative:  Henry  Yates,  Charles  Blake. 

The  negative  won. 


February  24th. 

Mock  Trial 

On  this  date  a  mock  trial  was  presented  by  the  members 
of  the  organization.  This  is  the  first  trial  that  the  boys 
have  had  in  this  line,  but  the  speeches  and  arguments  were 
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of  the  highest  order.  Others  of  this  kind  are  being  planned 
and  before  long  the  high  school  will  gain  note  for  its  lawyers 
as  well  as  debaters. 

The  court  room  was  filled  with  an  anxious  audience, 
eager  for  the  trial  of  Sidney  A.  Gayle,  who  was  accused  of 
throwing  a  tack  across  the  room  while  one  of  the  members 
was  delivering  his  speech.  The  wait  was  not  of  great  dura¬ 
tion  and  Sheriff  Spearman,  fully  armed,  appeared  with 
the  offender.  The  court  was  called  to  order  and  one  of  the 
jurors,  Miss  Cauble,  was  found  to  be  absent.  In  conse¬ 
quence  a  warrant  was  sworn  out  against  her  which  the 
sheriff  immediately  put  into  execution. 

Clerk  of  the  Court  Howe,  read  the  charge  and  the 
jurors  and  witnesses  were  sworn  in.  Hyman  Mendelssohn, 
Charles  Moore,  Henry  Foust,  and  Ralph  Lewis  testified 
against  the  offender  and  Solicitor  Lindau  thoroughly  cross- 
examined  them.  Next  the  defendant’s  witnesses,  Ed  Bain, 
Wharton  Newell,  and  Julian  Turner,  were  brought  before 
the  court.  Ed  Bain  said  that  Gayle  was  not  the  guilty 
person  because  he,  himself,  had  thrown  the  missile.  This 
testimony  was  strengthened  by  the  words  of  Mr.  Newell. 
However,  the  prosecuting  attorneys  proved  that  more  than 
one  tack  had  been  thrown  across  room  at  said  meeting. 

Argument  followed  between  the  attorneys  Forney,  Lin¬ 
dau,  Yates,  and  Stone  for  the  defendant;  and  Bond,  Hen¬ 
drix  and  Horwitz  for  the  State.  At  length  the  case  was 
concluded  by  the  lawyers,  and  Judge  Eutsler  turned  it 
over  to  the  jury  of  which  Hazel  Hardin  was  foreman. 
After  half  an  hour’s  retirement  they  returned  without 
having  come  to  a  decision  and  reported  a  case  of  mistrial. 


SENIOR  CLASS  NOTES 

Labor  hard  and  unremitting  in  the  song  in  Seniordom 
these  days.  Class  pins  have  come,  pictures  have  been  taken 
and  exchanged  and  the  whole  tenor  of  the  passing  days  is 
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a  note  glad  with  expectancy,  yet  soft  and  hushed  by  the 
oppression  of  a  multitude  of  present  cares  and  tribulations. 
One  of  the  class’  most  distinguished  members  at  present 
is  Mr.  Sidney  A  Gayle,  who  has  been  chosen  to  represent 
our  Greensboro  High  School  in  the  Elon  College  Declama¬ 
tion  contest.  The  class  expects  fresh  green  laurels  to  deck  the 
venerable  head  of  Marcus  Tullius  Cicero,  to  whom,  no  doubt, 
Mr.  Gayle  will  prove  a  most  worthy  and  brilliant  successor. 

The  following  have  been  chosen  to  uphold  the  honor 
past,  present  and  future  of  the  class  of  1911  at  commence¬ 
ment  :  Orator,  Adger  Forney ;  Historian,  Will  Coffin ;  Poet, 
Doub  Kerr ;  Prophet,  Willard  Eutsler ;  Writer  of  Last  Will 
and  Testament,  Eleanore  Moore. 


INTERMEDIATE  CLASS  NOTES 

The  Intermediate  Class  met  and  organized  during  the 
past  few  months.  At  the  first  meeting  Tully  Blair  was 
elected  president;  Lucile  Devlin,  Vice-President;  Ralph 
Lewis,  Secretary;  Mary  Beall,  Treasurer;  and  Tom  Hicks 
Monitor.  The  main  work  of  the  class  has  been  to  give  an 
entertainment  to  the  Seniors.  Several  meetings  have  been 
called  since  the  organization  mainly  for  the  purpose  of 
planning  for  the  said  entertainment. 


THE  INTERMEDIATE  SENIOR  RECEPTION 

High  school  pupils  have  always  been  said  to  feel  their 
importance  more  or  less;  but  never,  in  their  history,  have 
the  members  of  the  class  of  1911  considered  themselves  so 
honored,  as  on  a  certain  Friday  morning  in  February,  when 
they  discovered,  on  their  desks,  invitations  to  a  reception 
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to  be  given  for  them  by  the  class  of  1912.  Dignity  reigned 
supreme  for  a  long  week. 

The  eventful  evening  at  last  arrived.  The  Y.  W.  C.  A. 
hall,  which  was  used  for  the  reception,  was  beautifully 
decorated  with  the  Senior’s  class  colors,  lavender  and  white, 
and  palms  and  ferns  had  been  placed  here  and  there,  mak¬ 
ing  many  convenient  little  cozy  corners.  When  all  the 
guests  had  arrived  and,  after  lengthy  interviews  with  the 
mirror,  had  been  ushered  into  the  hall,  they  were  charm¬ 
ingly  entertained  by  contests,  characteristic  of  a  St.  Valen¬ 
tine  celebration,  which  this  proved  to  be.  During  the  even¬ 
ing,  music  was  furnished  by  a  number  of  the  Intermediate 
girls  and  everything  was  enjoyed  to  the  fullest  extent. 
Delicious  refreshments  were  served,  consisting  of  nuts,  cream 
cake  and  punch,  which  also  were  in  keeping  with  the  color 
scheme.  The  time  passed  only  too  soon  and  left  the  Seniors 
wishing  that  they  might  be  Seniors  again.  The  number  of 
hearts  thrust  by  cupid’s  dart  that  night  may  never  be 
known — perhaps. 


Athletics 

GEO.  W.  EUTSLER,  ’ll. 

Athletics  at  Greensboro  High  School  have  four  distinct 
divisions,  caused  and  maintained  chiefly  by  the  lack  of 
conditions  favorable  to  the  more  uncommon  sports.  From 
the  opening  of  the  school  to  Thanksgiving  we  regularly 
have  the  Great  Historical  Period,  when  a  constellation  of 
eleven  brilliant  stars,  grouped  in  a  peculiar  formation, 
seven  abreast  and  four  following,  appears  in  the  firmament 
nf  High  School  life  and  absorbs  the  attention  of  all  by  its 
many  changes — its  extraordinary  brightness  at  times,  and 
its  even  more  pronounced  dimness  when  prevailing  condi¬ 
tions  are  dark.  This  is  the  most  important  epoch  in  the 
history  of  the  school  term,  and  the  next  period  is  largely 
determined  by  the  position  of  the  wonderful  constellation — 
whether  it  rises  with  marvelous  and  ever  increasing  bright¬ 
ness  to  the  zenith  of  the  heavens  of  fame  and  glory,  and 
there  remains  even  with  the  light  of  the  next  period  upon 
it,  or  whether  it  sinks  with  a  strange,  terrifying,  and  con¬ 
stantly  decreasing  light  behind  the  dark  and  always  closely 
pursuing  cloud  of  difficulties.  Then  from  Thanksgiving  to 
Christmas  comes  the  Age  of  Discussions  with  all  its  heated 
arguments,  prejudiced  opinions,  and  the  corresponding  ele¬ 
vation  and  lowering  of  the  position  of  the  stars.  Third  is 
the  Epoch  of  Plans  and  Preparations,  which  extends  from 
New  Year  to  the  first  days  when  the  ground  is  thawed  out, 
then  made  firm  by  the  returning  heat  of  the  spring  sun. 
During  this  time  we  witness  the  total  disappearance  of  the 
constellation  of  eleven,  but  local  prophets,  known  officially 
as  captains  and  managers,  predict  that  the  world  will  soon 
be  brightened  by  the  unrivalled  strength  and  power  of  two 
newr  heavenly  formations,  one  composed  of  nine  bodies, 
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differently,  and  they  say,  more  beautifully  arranged;  the 
second  has  a  varying  number  of  members,  that  are  reported 
to  be  swiftly  shooting  streaks  of  light,  always  leaping,  run¬ 
ning,  to  and  fro.  Finally  through  all  the  springtide  to  com¬ 
mencement  is  the  second  Great  Historical  Period,  when  we 
watch  the  growing  splendor  of  the  new  constellations,  and, 
in  fancy  free,  perceive  them  climb  to  heights  unknown,  un¬ 
occupied,  and  heretofore  unachieved. 

In  reality,  these,  though  rather  fantastically  described, 
are  our  “several  provinces.”  But  the  second  and  third 
periods  are  at  present  too  quiet  and  have  a  stay-at-home-and 
in-doors  spirit  which  thrives  because  the  wintry  weather  out¬ 
side  effectually  chills  the  ardor  of  aspiring  athletics.  Con¬ 
ditions  are  too  unfavorable  for  success  in  new  ventures, 
though  be  it  said  to  our  credit,  we  have  attempted  to  estab¬ 
lish  other  sports  among  ourselves  and  rival  high  schools,  and 
are  now  only  temporarily  beaten  in  the  effort,  not  con¬ 
quered.  Basketball  and  tennis,  especially,  should  be  fostered 
in  our  athletic  activities,  as  they  are  games  that  are  fast 
increasing  their  popularity  as  exciting  and  beneficial  sports. 
Their  adoption  would  tend  greatly  to  enliven  the  winter 
dreariness.  In  the  near  future,  since  these  new  fields  will 
receive  added  impetus  and  encouragement  by  the  opening  of 
our  Y.  M.  C.  A.  building,  Greensboro  hopes  to  be  instru¬ 
mental  in  starting  these  sports  a-moving  among  the  state 
high  schools,  and  be  ably  represented  by  a  basketball  quin¬ 
tet  and  tennis  couple. 

Present  indications  point  solidly  toward  a  most  success¬ 
ful  season  for  both  baseball  and  track  teams.  An  average 
of  78  on  studies  is  required  from  every  member  of  the 
teams,  so  the  athletic  season  greatly  strengthens  the  few 
dragging  ambitions.  Capt.  Foust,  of  the  diamond  artists, 
has  for  the  past  month  been  drilling  and  coaching  a  promis¬ 
ing  squad  of  both  experienced  and  raw  recruits.  The  boys 
of  the  Athletic  Association  have  reported  in  large  num¬ 
bers  for  the  daily  tryouts.  The  candidates  for  the  first  team 
are  practicing  hard  and  are  materially  aided  by  the  faith- 
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ful  help  of  the  scrub  nine.  This  team  has  elected  a  captain. 
Roger  McDuffie,  and,  through  him,  is  trying  to  arrange  a 
schedule  of  out-of-town  games  for  themselves. 

Manager  John  Stone,  of  the  nine,  has  arranged  an 
excellent  schedule  which  will  be  enlarged  in  the  future 
by  additional  games.  Although  each  contest  means  a  hard 
struggle,  officials,  team  and  students,  are  confidently  expect¬ 
ing  a  good  record.  The  schedule  follows: 


March  10th,  Elon  College,  at  Elon. 

March  11th,  Burlington  High  School,  at  Burlington. 

March  18th,  High  Point  High  School,  at  High  Point. 

March  25th,  Burlington  High  School  at  Greensboro. 

April  15th.  Danville  Boys’  School,  at  Danville. 

April  20th.  Raleigh  High  School,  at  Greensboro. 

April  29th,  Raleigh  High  School,  at  Raleigh. 

May  6th,  Durham  High  School,  at  Durham. 

May  loth,  Durham  High  School,  at  Greensboro. 

Negotiations  have  not  been  completed  but  the  manage¬ 
ment  is  practically  assured  of  a  game  for  April  22nd,  against 
Winston  High  School,  at  Winston. 

In  this,  our  third  year  of  track  athletics,  we  bid  fair  to 
be  bigger  and  brighter  than  ever.  Candidates  for  the  team 
take  possession  of  the  city’s  big  auditorium  every  afternoon, 
and  promising  material  in  abundance  is  brought  out  aud 
overlooked  by  the  Captain.  Roger  McDuffie.  Class  captains 
have  been  chosen  for  preliminary  meets  as  follows :  Seniors, 
Will  Coffin;  Intermediate,  captain,  AVill  Grimsley,  manager, 
John  Stone;  Juniors,  Hugh  Wolfe.  Mr.  E.  D.  Kuykendall 
has  kindly  consented  to  coach  the  team  and  the  captain 
hopes  and  expects  that,  by  constant  training  and  hard 
preliminary  contests,  Greensboro  will  be  victorious  in  the 
inter-liigh  school  meets. 

Manager  Ray  Bond  has  awakened  the  interest  of  the 
various  high  schools  toward  track  athletics,  and  has  Iwo 
meets  definitely  arranged.  On  April  1st  Greensboro  will 
contest  with  several  high  schools  of  the  adjoining  counties 
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in  a  big  meet  at  Guilford  College.  Nine  men  will  form  the 
team  to  enter  the  nine  events.  April  8th  is  the  date  for 
a  hard  and  important  struggle  between  Greensboro,  Kinston, 
Wilmington,  and  Raleigh  High  Schools,  at  the  latter  city. 
The  usual  eleven  events  will  be  contested  and  Greensboro 
will  send  a  strong  and  speedy  team  to  wrest  fresh  laurels 
for  themselves  and  their  school. 

Here’s  hoping  that  in  our  next  issue  we  may  have  some 
excellent  descriptive  narratives  of  “how  it  was  done”  and 
who  did  it,  ”  written  in  Greensboro  style  and  finished  with 
the  added  relish  of  a  large  majority  of  Greensboro  victories. 


ELExlNORE  MOORE,  'll. 


We  are  glad  to  note  in  our  exchange  department,  not 
only  an  increase  in  the  number  of  magazines,  but  also  the 
marked  improvement  shown  in  many  of  them.  Through 
the  magazines,  the  various  high  schools  should  be  brought  in 
closer  contact  with  each  other,  and  with  the  exchange  de¬ 
partment  as  mirrors  see  ourselves  as  others  see  us. 


‘  ‘  The  State 


Normal  Magazine,” — A  magazine  always 


read  and  enjoyed  by  us — comes  this  month  in  an  especially 
attractive  form.  Our  interest  is  held  from  start  to  finish 
and  the  contributions,  indeed,  deserve  praise.  The  article, 
1 1  Student  Government  in  our  College,”  is  particularly  good 
and  makes  us  feel  more  than  ever  the  need  of  a  certain 
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amount  of  self-government  in  our  high  schools.  The  short 
stories  and  poems  are,  as  a  rule,  interesting  and  very  ori¬ 
ginal. 


In  addition  to  our  other  exchanges,  we  have  a  represen¬ 
tative  from  the  “Palmetto”  state — the  “Winthrop  College 
Journal.”  It  opens  with  the  poem  “Life,”  a  poem,  which 
would  be  a  splendid  motto  for  the  majority  of  us,  and  con¬ 
tains  many  helpful  hints  for  all  of  us.  The  stories,  al¬ 
though  interesting,  could  be  made  more  so,  if  they  were 
varied,  and  the  lack  of  poems  is  especially  noticeable. 


We  would  certainly  have  to  deal  with  superlatives  in 
mentioning  the  contents  of  the  last  two  copies  of  “The 
Wake  Forest  Student.”  The  Benefactor’s  number  should 
be,  not  only  interesting  to  the  Alumni  of  the  college  in 
learning  the  history  and  many  facts  about  their  “Alma 
Mater,”  but  also  to  the  many  friends  of  that  school.  The 
February  issue  contains  sketches  of  many  influential  men, 
who  are  graduates  of  Wake  Forest  College,  and  an  article  on 
“The  Influence  of  Wake  Forest  College  Upon  the  Civic 
Life  of  the  State.” 


Among  the  younger  High  School  magazines  in  our  ex¬ 
change  list  is  the  Winston  High  School  magazine,  “The 
Black  and  Gold.”  For  a  magazine  of  its  size,  we  would 
consider  it  very  good.  More  poems  and  a  greater  variety 
of  stories,  however,  would  add  a  great  deal  to  it.  One 
correction,  that  we  would  like  to  make,  is  of  a  mistake  in 
the  exchange  Department.  The  name  of  the  G.  H.  S.  mag¬ 
azine  is  “The  Sage,”  not  “The  Messenger.” 


“The  Tar-Heel,”  the  semi-weekly  paper  from  our  State 
University,  is  greatly  enjoyed  and  proves  to  be  of  increas¬ 
ing  interest  to  us  all. 
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The  poems  in  the  Wilmington  magazine,  “Tilestone 
Topics,”  are  very  good  and  the  different  departments  are 
unusually  well-written,  but  what  is  the  matter  with  the 
stories?  There  is  only  one.  Perhaps  the  literary  muse 
has  failed  to  inspire  the  editors  and  contributors. 


“The  High  School  Monthly”  is  always  a  welcome  mag¬ 
azine  to  our  table.  The  story  “Life”  is  especially  worthy 
of  mention.  The  description  is  very  vivid,  presenting  the 
reader  with  many  true  scenes  of  the  mountainous  section 
of  our  state. 


‘  ‘  The  Messenger  ’  ’  again  comes  to  us  in  an  unique  cover, 
nor  are  we  disappointed  in  its  contents.  1 1 A  little  nonsense 
now  and  then  is  relished  by  the  best  of  men.”  And  the 
“Jester’s  Table,”  in  this  issue,  is  very  injoyable.  The 
poems  are  good,  particularly  “Only  a  Word.” 


We  have  received  with  old  time  pleasure,  two  copies  of 
“The  Guilford  Collegian.”  As  usual,  each  number  is  very 
interesting,  and  the  Seniors  should  be  congratulated  upon 
tbe  success  of  their  number. 


In  addition  to  these  magazines,  we  have  received  and 
read  with  interest,  St.  Mary’s  Muse,  The  Lenorian,  The  Col¬ 
lege  Message,  and  the  High  School  Enterprise, 
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Miss  E.  (in  study  period)  :  “Roger,  I  don’t  think  yon 
have  employed  the  last  live  minutes  to  advantage.” 

Roger  (after  some  hesitation)  :  “1  found  a  nickel.” 


Adger:  “I  sir,  always  aim  at  the  truth 


<  > 


Sigmund:  “Well  all  1  have  to  say  is.  you  are  a  mighty 


poor  shot. 


Little  opera  tickets, 

Little  suppers,  late 
Make  the  young  man’s  tailor 

Wait  and  wait  and  wait. — Selected 


Carroll : 
Addison  ■ ' ’ 


“Miss  E.,  may  I  quotate  something  from 
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Paul :  ‘ 4 1  swear  to  you  my  darling,  I  will  put  a  bullet 

in  my  brain  if  you  refuse  to  love  me.” 

Millicent:  1 1  Then  I  suppose  I  ought  to  love  you,  to 
save  a  long,  tiresome  search  for  the  target  mentioned.” — 
Exchange. 

She  would  be  rather  a  pleasing  conversationalist,  if  she 
did  not  say,  “Listen,”  and  “Don’t  you  know”  every  five 
seconds. — Ruth  V. 

That  innocent,  feminine  smile. — Bill  C. 

The  more  fuss  they  make,  the  less  they  have  to  fuss 
over. — students  complaining  about  reports. 

He  is  always  there  with  an  idle  remark,  as  are  the  rest 
of  lazv  folks. — Carroll. 

He  lives  to  study — “Cute” 

To  work  in  Science  was  his  chief  delight. — “Science’ 
Mendelssohn. 

Of  Geometry  took  the  most  care  and  heed — Adger  C. 


His  loud  voice  often  passes  in  lieu  of  brains.— Sigmund 
L. 


Miss  E.:  “What  word  would  you  use  in  the  plase  of 
‘dare’  in  this  sentence?” 

Jesse  T. :  “Dasn’t.” 

Edna  (in  composition)  :  “My  face  fell  below  zero. 

We  hope  it  has  been  rescued  by  this  time. 

Mr.  King:  “Why  are  those  angles  equal?” 

Hattie :  ‘  ‘  Because  they  are  external,  unknown  angles. 
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CLASS  SONG  OF  THE  INTERMEDIATES. 

Oh!  why  are  demerits  so  easy  to  get? 

Oh!  why  are  teachers  so  easy  to  fret? 

Oh!  why  are  lessons  so  hard  to  learn? 

Oh!  why  are  teachers  so  very  stern? 

Oh!  why — why — why. 

Oh!  why  is  the  store  so  far  away? 

Oh!  why  are  we  bold  not  to  slip  away? 

Oh !  why  do  we  get  so  hungry  in  school  ? 

Oh!  why  is  eating  against  the  rule? 

Oh !  why — why — why. 

Oh!  why  is  talking  forbidden  at  all? 

Oh !  why  can 't  we  stop  and  chat  in  the  hall  ? 

Oh !  why  can 't  we  enter  the  front  door,  too  ? 

In  a  word,  why  can’t  we  do,  as  the  Seniors  do? 

Oh !  why — why — why. 

— Exchange. 

Blessed  is  he  that  expecteth  nothing,  for  he  shall  not 
be  disappointed. — Bi-monthlies. 

Renard:  “What  is  the  difference  between  a  sight  and 
a  vision?” 

Henry  (trained  in  such  matters)  :  “Well,  you  may  call 
a  girl  a  vision,  but  never  a  sight.” 


SENIORS— TAKE  NOTICE !  !  J 

What  “Hamlet”  lacks. 

‘‘There  is  too  much  chinning  in  this  piece.  The  author 
is  behind  the  times,  and  seems  to  forget  that  what  we  want 
now-a-days  is  hair-raising  situations  and  detectives.  In 
the  hands  of  a  skillful  playwright,  a  detective  would  have 
been  put  upon  the  trail  of  Hamlet’s  uncle,  and  hunted  him 
down  in  a  manner  that  would  have  lifted  the  audience  out 
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of  their  seats.  The  moral  of  the  piece  is  not  good.  The 
scene  where  Hamlet  “sasses”  his  mother  is  a  very  bad  ex¬ 
ample  to  the  rising  generation.  Our  advice  to  the  author 
is  more  action,  more  love  making,"  and  plenty  of  specialties. 
The  crazy-girl  scene  could  be  omitted  altogether,  and  rattling 
good  song  and  dance  substituted?. — Selected. 

Meanest  man  on  earth?  I  know  him;  he  actually  bor¬ 
rows  money  to  save  up. 

Mary  M. :  ‘ 4 1  want  some  face  powder. 

Clerk:  “Do  you  want  it  scented?” 

Mary  M. :  “No,  don’t  sent  it,  I’ll  take  it  with  me.” 

Bill  G. :  “  How  old  are  you  ?  ” 

Margaret  R.:  “I’m  just  old  enough  to  be  told  I  don’t 
look  it.” 

The  Donkey  is  unable  to  speak,  so  man  has  indisputably 
proclaimed  himself  lord  of  creation. 

Here’s  to  the  editor,  may  he  live  to  be  as  old  as  his 
jokes. 


APRIL  POOL  (With  a  Moral) 

He  took  a  box  of  candy 
To  his  fiancee  fair 

And  placed  it  in  her  hands  so  white 
With  a  manner  debonair. 

And  she  smiled  on  him  right  gleefully , 
As  she  untied  the  string; 

And  then  there  happened,  listeners, 

A  very  peculiar  thing. 

t. 

She  took  a  yellow  bon-bon, 

And  with  a  smile  of  love, 

She  placed  it  twixt  her  ruby  lips 
Like  some  gentle  turtle  dove. 
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THE  SAGE 


The  day  was  April  Fool’s  day, 

No  need  to  tell  the  rest, 

For  she  cast  him  off  in  anger 
And  she  married  the  next  best. 

Be  this  your  moral,  lovers, 

Beware!  beware!  I  say, 

Of  taking  candy  to  your  girl 

On  the  year’s  fourth  month’s  first  day. 

Alfred  Lindau,  ’13. 


“MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING.” 

’Twas  in  the  days  of  “Bichard  III,”  on  the  “Twelfth 
Night”  of  “The  Tempest,”  that  “The  Passionate  Pilgrim,” 
“Pericles”  by  name,  fell  victim  to  the  charms  of  one  of 
the  “Merry  Wives  of  Windsor.”  Loving  her  with  the  de¬ 
votion  of  “Romeo  and  Juliet,”  and  “Antony  and  Cleo¬ 
patra,”  he  took  her  to  see  “A  Comedy  of  Errors,”  sang 
many  of  “The  Sonnets”  to  her,  and  told  her  “The  Winter’s 
Tale.”  But  “Pericles,”  bearing  in  mind  that  “All’s  Well 
That  Ends  Well”  was  forgetful  of  the  fact  that  “Othello” 
was  her  husband,  until  he  was  informed  by  “Two  Gentle¬ 
men  of  Verona”  that  his  wife  had  been  receiving  these 
attentions.  “Pericles”  had  been  a  “Merchant  of  Venice” 
and  was  able  to  give  “Measure  for  Measure,”  but  when 
“Othello”  made  a  “Lover’s  Complaint”  he  encountered  a 
task  far  more  difficult  than  “The  Taming  of  the  Shrew;” 
and,  since  he  was  not  allowed  to  do  “As  He  Liked  It,”  he 
realized  “Love’s  Labour’s  Lost,”  and  sought  refuge  from 
“Julius  Caesar.” 

Thus  it  was  that  on  his  way  he,  enraged  by  the  pro¬ 
ceedings  of  the  “Phoenix  and  the  Turtle,”  jumping  to 
his  feet  found  it  all  to  be  “Much  Ado  About  Nothing.” 
What  is  so  deceiving  as  a  “Midsummer  Night’s  Dream?” 

Claire  Henley,  ’ll. 


Special  Notice!  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 


Without  them  we  could  not  have  our  magazine ; 
therefore,  patronize  them.  They  are  the  best  in  their 
respective  lines;  so  why  not  patronize  them,  and  show 
them  that  they  are  not  making  donations  or  throwing 
away  their  money?  Business  Manager. 


Everybody  Happy 

Everybody  could  be  happy  if 
they  lived  right.  Living  right 
means  eating,  sleeping,  work¬ 
ing,  playing  and  thinking 
right.  Among  other  things  it 
means  wearing  good  comfort¬ 
able  foot  coverings.  It  means 
wearing  shoes  of  the  HEND¬ 
RIX  quality.  Try  a  pair  and 
you  won’t  have  to  be  asked 
the  second  time. 

J.  /H.  Hendrix  &  Co. 

The  Home  of  Good  Shoes 


DR.  C.  T.  LIPSCOMB,  Dentist 

Office  Opposite  Meyers’ 

Phones  793  and  1399  Greensboro,  N.  0. 


COLUMBIA  LAUNDRY  COMPANY 

112^-14-16  Fayetteville,  St. 

Phones  176  and  633,  Greensboro,  N.  0. 


Fine  launderers 

RENCH  CLEANERS 
ANCY  DYERS 

AGENTS  WANTED  EVERYWHERE 

DIXIE  ICE  &  COAL  CO. 

The  best  equipped  Ice  plant  in  North  Carolina.  Whole¬ 
sale  and  retail  dealers  in  Coal  and  Wood.  Corner  West  Lee 
and  Lithia  Streets.  Phone  481. 


Moose  and  Son 

Photographers 

322  South  Elm  St.  Phone  260 

Special  prices  to  High  School  Students 


See  M.  G.  Newell  Co. 
Iver-Johnson,  Racycle, 
Rambler  and  Crescent 
Bicycles.  We  keep  every¬ 
thing  for  the  Bicycle. 
First-class  Repair  Shop. 
Everything  guaranteed. 


314  S08TK  ELM  ST. 


M.  8.  NEWELL  &  CO 
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gW  THE  J.  I.  CASE  THRESHING 
H]  MACHINE  CO.,  of  Racine,  Wis., 

i  has  entered  two  Case  Cars  in  the  2300 
mile  Reliability  Run  conducted  by  the 
Modern  Power  Publishing  Co.,  of  Winni¬ 
peg,  Man. 

This  Tour  covers  the  three  provinces  of 
Manitoba,  Saskatchewan  and  Alberta.  The 
cars  leave  Winnipeg  about  the  first  of  Aug¬ 
ust  and  proceed  west  from  Brandon  one 
hundred  and  thirty-three  miles,  then  north¬ 
west  to  Saskatoon;  from  there  almost  due 
west  to  Edmonton,  the  capital  of  Alberta. 
From  Edmonton  the  Tour  proceeds  south 
to  Calgary  and  then  back  east  through  Re¬ 
gina,  the  capital  of  Saskatchewan,  and  then 
back  to  Winnipeg.  This  Tour  will  last 
about  two  weeks. 

The  Case  drivers  will  be  Lewis  Strang 
and  Will  L.  Jones,  Jr.,  both  of  whom  were 
in  the  Chicago  Reliability  Run  with  Case 
Cars. 

This  Tour  should  compare  very  favorably 
with  the  Glidden  Tour  held  annually  in  the 
United  States. 


You  may  shame  a  boy,  but  you  can’t  tame  him* 
You  may  give  him  poor  style  and  even  poorer  qual¬ 
ity,  but  you  can’t  make  him  happy.  Nor  do  you  do 
yourself  justice.  We  know  that  boys  like  smart 
clothes.  You  know  that  clothes  of  quality  will  give 
positive  satisfaction.  Sampeck  clothes  are  the  best 
in  the  world  for  boys  and  young  men.  We  are  ex¬ 
clusive  agents  for  Greensboro. 

Van  story  Clothing  Co. 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


Thacker  &  Brockman  232  s.  Elm  street, 

GREENSBORO,  N.  O. 

Dress  goods,  shoes,  carpets  and  curtains.  Special  attention  given  to 
snappy,  up-to-date  footwear  for  young-  men  and  women.  Exclusive  agency 
for  "  Bostonian”  and  Commonwealth  men’s  shoes,  and  La  France  and  Sher¬ 
wood  women’s  shoes, 
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flUeblcal  College  of  IDltgmla 

jEstabUebeb  1838 

Excellent  facilities  for  teaching  Medicine,  Dentistry 
and  Pharmacy,  For  catalogue  address 

Christopher  Tompkins,  M.  D.,  Dean 
Richmond,  Virginia 
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Adams  and  Hunt,  Inc.  plumbing,  hot  water  and 

steam  heating.  Acetylene  gas  generators  and  pneu¬ 
matic  water  systems. 

Phone  589  Greensboro,  N.  0. 


C.  W.  BANNER,  M.  D.  Greensboro,  N.  C. 

Office  Hours:  9  A.  M.  to  1  P.  M.,  2:30  to  5  P.  M. 
Practice  limited  to  the  Eye,  Ear,  Nose  and  Throat 

OFFICE  OPPOSITE  POSTOFFICE 


XTbe  Science  of  (Setting  IRtcb 

Is  to  save  a  part  of  your  earnings.  Form  a  habit  of 
saving  a  certain  portion  of  your  salary,  then  keep  it 
up  regularly,  and  in  a  short  time  you  will  be  sur¬ 
prised  to  see  how  much  you  have  accumulated. 

Bring  us  Wour  account 
Greensboro  Loan  and  Trust  Co. 


IF  IT'S  KEPT  IN  ANY  DRUG  STORE 

YOU’LL  FIND  IT  AT 

F ariss-Kluttz  Drug'  Co. 

The  store  that  appreciates  your  business.  Agents 
for  Huylers  Candy,  Eastman  Kodaks  and  Supplies. 


Dick’s  Laundry  Co. 

“THE  HOUSE  OF  QUALITY” 

PHONE  72 

L.  Francis  Hanes 

Photographer 

Special  prices  to  Students  of  the  High  School 
Opposite  McAdoo  Hotel 


Schiffman  Jewelry  Co. 

LEADING  JEWELERS 
Greensboro,  N.  C. 


Folks  Say! 

Every where 

Callahan-Dobson’s 
«£)  Pox  Shoes  ^sd 

GREENSBORO’S  LARGEST  AND  MOST 
PROGRESSIVE  SHOE  STORE 


Strong,  Reliable, 
Conservative 


Three  reasons  why  you 
should  carry  an  account 
with  us.  We  pay  4  per 
cent,  on  savings  deposits, 
compounded  quarterly. 

Commercial  National 
Bank 


Capital  $200,000 

F.  B.  Ricks,  Pres. 

E.  J.  Stafford,  Vice  Pres. 

F.  O.  Boyles,  Cashier 

I.  F.  Peebles,  Asst.  Cash. 


while  you  are  on  the  play  ground  or 
some  other  place  and  should  step  on  a 
tack,  just  remmber  it3  the  points  to 
remind  you  to  tell  your  big  Bud  or  your 
Pap  that  we  are  in  the  men’s  wear  busi¬ 
ness.  RICKS-DONNELL- 
MEDEARIS  CO. 


AMERICAN  EXCHANGE  BANK 

GREENSBORO,  N.  C. 

Capital,  $300,000 

Accounts  of  women  cordially  invited.  4  per  cent,  paid  on 
savings  accounts.  All  details  of  banking  gladly  and  fully 
explained. 

E.  P.  Wharton,  Pres.  J.  W.  Scott,  Vice  Pres. 

R.  G.  Vaughn,  Cashier  F.  H.  Nicholson,  Asst,  Cash. 


The  North  Carolina 

College  of  Agricultural  &  Mechanical  Arts 

The  State’s  college  for  training  industrial  workers.  Courses  in 
Agriculture,  Horticulture,  Animal  Husbandry  and  Dairying;  in  Civil, 
Electrical  and  Mechanical  Engineering;  in  Cotton  Milling  and  Dye¬ 
ing;  in  Industrial  Chemistry;  and  in  Agricultural  teaching. 

Entrance  Examinations  at  each  county  seat  on  the  14th  oi  July. 

D.  H.  HILL,  President. 

West  Raleigh,  N.  C. 


SAVE  YOUR  REGRETS 

By  going  to  Chas.  H.  Dorsett’s  for  everything  in  Ladies’ 
Ready-to-Wear  Garments.  Our  Suit  Department  is  the 
busiest  spot  in  town.  See  our  new  modes  in  suits  for  ladies  at 
#15,  #20  and  $25.  Centemeri  Kid  Gloves  and  American  Lady 
Corsets  at  C.  H.  DORSETT’S,  230  South  Elm  St. 
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Edward  £.  Bain 

Lumber  and  Wood 


522  Ash  Street  Phone  99 


CUT  FLOWERS 


Summit  Avenue  Greenhouses 

Howard  Gardner,  Prop. 


Ellis  Stone  &  Company 

Tough  Sweaters  for  Strong  Boys 
Strong  Stockings  for  Sturdy  Boys 


WALKER  MAKES  THEM  BETTER 

T.  A.  WALKER  &  CO. 

Tailors  and  Haberdashers.  Repairing,  Steam  and  Dry 
Cleaning  and  Pressing  by  men  who  know. 


Wills  Book  and  Stationery  Co. 

Books  and  Stationery 

OFFICE  AND  TYPEWRITER  SUPPLIES 

Agent  for  the  REMINGTON  TYPEWRITER 
206  South  Elm  St.  Greensboro,  N.  C 

We  Earnestly 
&  Wish 

That  the  vear  1911  will 
*/ 

bring  to  our  friends  and 
customers  good  health, 
great  happiness  and  con¬ 
tinued  prosperity. 

The  Eutsler  vStudio 
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Girls  and  Boys 

When  you  finish  school  and 
begin  life  in  earnest  don’t  for¬ 
get  we  are  headquarters  for 
the  best  house-furnishings. 


HUNTLEY-STOCKTON  HILL  CO. 


TUmversit^  of  ftlortb  Carolina 

1789  1 9 1 1 

College  of  Liberal  Arts, 

Applied  Science,  Graduate,  Law, 

Medicine,  Pharmacy 
75  in  Faculty  821  Students 

24  Buildings 
Equipment  $800,000 
Library  60,000  Volumes 

£be  IRegtstrar  ::  Gbapd  Ibill,  m.  C. 


Greensboro  Printing  Company 

===============  GREENSBORO,  N.  C.  - 


PRINTERS  ENGRAVERS  BINDERS 
Hagazines  Catalogues  Folders 
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Security  Xife  &  Hnnuit\>  Co. 

(Breensboro,  M.  <Z. 

Old  Line,  Legal  Reserve 

Guaranty  Capital  $100,000 

J.  VAN  LINDLEY,  Pres.  GEO.  A.  GRIMSLEY,  Sec. 


University  of  Virginia 

Charlottesville,  Va.,  E.  A.  Alderman,  L.L.  D.,  President 

The  Department  of  Law— In  this  department  a  three- 
year  course  is  ottered,  leading  to  the  degree  of  Bhchelor  of 
Law. 

The  Department  of  Medicine — In  this  department  a 
four-year  course  is  given,  leading  to  the  degree  of  Doctor  of 
Medicine. 

Tuition  in  Academic  Departments  free  to  Virginians. 
Loan  funds  are  available.  All  other  expenses  reduced  to  a 
minimum.  Send  for  Catalogue. 

HOWARD  WINSTON,  Registrar 


Holiday  Goods  of  Permanent  Valoe 
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Pi'  W&PMM 
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Including  Sterling  and  Plated  Silver¬ 
ware,  Cutlery,  Guns  and  Sporting 
Goods,  Cut  Glass,  Chafing  Dishes,  and 
many  other  articles,  both  useful  and 
ornamental,  at  reasonable  prices,  are 
to  be  found,  as  heretofore,  at  the 
store  of 
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QDELL  HARDWARE  COMPANY 

You  get  your  money’s  worth  when  you 
make  your  selections  from  their  stock. 


"\ 


IResfoetice  Butolar^  Insurance 


WE  write  liberal  policies  guar¬ 
anteeing  householders  against 


LOSS  BY  BURGLARY  OR 
THEFT.  Not  only  reimburses 
for  property  stolen  by  burglars, 
but  also  '  for  PROPERTY 
STOLEN  BY  DOMESTIC 
SERVANTS  OR  EMPLOY¬ 
EES  OF  THE  ASSURED. 
_ . _ 

THE  COST  IS  SMALL 


fHMller  &  flRebane 


Isaac  Pitman 
Shorthand 
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Successor  to  the  Peclc  School  of  Commerce  and  English 


Through  its  courses  of  instruction  in 


BOOKKEEPING,  COMMERCIAL  LAW, 
PENMANSHIP,  SHORTHAND, 
TOUCH  TYPEWRITER, 
LETTER  WRITING,  ETC. 


will  equip  you  for  the  better  positions  in  the  business 


field.  School  in  session  the  entire  year.  Write  or 
phone  for  free  literature. 
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